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PDHerman and Parvict. 

Tuere was a young gentleman of my ac- 
quaintance, whose natural strength of mind 
and nobleness of soul made him a proper 
object for many a pretty girl to cast a wistful 
eye upon. He was somewhat romantic, and 
was wont to indulge much in the vision of 
hope, and paint the brightest colours upon 
the cloud of futarity, which were destined 
to fade at his approach. As is usual with a 
person of his nature, among the most deli- 
cious pleasures of his visionary dreams were 
those of love. His young mind, luxuriated 
amidst beings of his own imagination.— 
Figures of the most fascinating nature would 
pass and repass before his ‘*mind’s eye,” in 
the long vista of future years, and often in 
his dreams would he play. with the golden 
ringlets of some devoted and beautiful girl, 
or gaze upon cheeks of a deeper glow than 
the rosy blush of the morning sky. 

But as he grew to be a man, he had less 
confidence in the syren voice of hope; and 
if at all he listened to her soothing sugges- 
tions, it was with a melancholy certainty 
that they were but deluding him into the 
sweet luxury of their transitory joys, to 
make him weep as they ceased to be heard. 

He had not lived long in the tumult of the 
world before he was pretty well convinced 
it boasted of no perfect being. He even 
despaired of meeting with any one who 
would be a companion to him, such as he 
wished, and with a sadness, almost amonnt- 
ing to gloom, he moved like an aniomation, 
through the brilliant circles of fashionabie 
life, while the bright eyes which were con- 
tinually shinning with smiles upon bim, were 
like the golden beams of the moon upon the 
hard poligped ice, brightening, but not melt- 
ine it. 

“Not so were his glances upon the females 
around: his large black eves, rich with 
n scymetar, and went directly to the heart. 


Ifis broad, clear, open brow, on which his 





hair was slightly curled in glossy ringlets, | 


mouth, with his elegant demeanor, elten 


. ' Miele 
drew a long sigh from many a panting liltle 
heart, and dimmed many a sparkling eye 


with the tear secretly shed in the silence of 


midnight. : 
There was a charming girl, whose mind 
naturally inclined to affection, who possess- 


em 
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ed no power to resist the winning qualifi- 
cations of my friend, but she passively gave 
her heart to him, for she was sure he was 
worthy of it, without having dis¢overed 
whether it would be an acceptable gift. 
There is 20 passion of the human soul 
stronger or purer than the love of woman. 
There is a silent strength in it, which goes 
on increasing and irresistable ; a devotion 
gathering energy from the knowledge of its 


own might, and treasuring up every lvok | 


and word, every glow upon the cheek, and 
every smile upon the lip, in secrecy and 
silence, to gorge the avarice of love. It 
lives upon the sweet conviction that the ob- 
ject is near; it rejoices and riots in the 
sound of the voice, and a kind expression of 
the lip. a tender smile gives it a triumphant 
energy, and thrills the frame with the most 
bewitching raplure. 

Such were the feelings which the infatu- 
ated Harriet entertained for Herman, and 
notwithstanding the perfect modesty of he: 
address, the scrupulous decorum of every 
moment spent jin his company, her passio: 
soon became evident to the world, and, last 
ofall, toits noble object. Conceaiment was 
impossible; tt was like an attempt to fim: 
the wanderings of a vine in some wiry cage. 
The full and free spreatingf ; 


© wreathing 


[figure might be repressed, Lut the rosy 


flower would here break from its confine- 
ment.——-The rich green leaf would here es- 
cape {co view, and here the thick cluster 
would display its beauty, and twine its deli- 
cate stem inthe openair. ‘Therich brown 
ringlets, which were wont to 
themselves in clusters from the bandage 
which she sometimes bound around her fore- 
head, were emblems of that love which 


unloosen 


would not be controuled, but poured itself 


forth in a profusion of blushing smiles and 
tears. 

When Herman was aware that the pretty 
Harriet really loved him, he recalled her 
ten thousand little kind looks and act-ons, 
with a feeling rather difficult to be describ- 
ed. Alihough she was not so very—very 
beautiful as some of the creations of his 


| warm imaginations, she was certainly hand- 


some: but she was not what he hoped to 


; “ ° . tf, > siaeeee ! a Le ‘ 77 ‘ ¥ T o 
manly feeling and expression, pierced like | have found she wasa pretty, playfal, amia 
° | ble girl—a bashful child! 


“Oh, for some high-minded and elevated 
being,’’ said he, *“*whose soul, like the soft 


his black arched eyebrows, and well-formed | echo of the mountain, would breathe respon- 


sive to every feeling of mine—whose fond 


| Spirit would be mine own, bat more beauti- 


ful and retined.” 


Yet did he never dream of marriage—he 


was too voung, and Harriet was not his 


choice. Yes, she was beautiful, and loved 
him. but could he take her to his heart as 











| 
| 
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his wife, when his affections were not in 
unison with her? no, the thought was idle. 

Harriet was an orphan: and though her 
parents had left her a moderate competence, 
yet through the villany of a false-hearted 
friend, she was cheated of her fortune, and 
left destitute of almost every comfort of life. 

‘This was a circumstance at once calcu- 
lated to excite the sympathy and interest of 
Herman, and he looked upon her as a neg- 
lected, yet still beautiful flower, that only 
needed his hands to shelter it from the blast, 
and raise its drooping head to the sun; the 
noble resolution of protecting her as a hus- 
band then first possessed him, and although 
be felt nothing like love for her, yet his 
benevolence was awakened, and he would 
have made any personal sacrifice to perform, 
as he imagined, so imperious a duty. He 
knew she would be unhappy without him, 
and perhaps pine away and die if he Jeft her. 

“And can 1,” he asked himself, “thus a- 
bandon a helpless woman ?—never!” And 
with his feelings much softened towards his 
love, he took every opportunity to address 
her upon the subject. 

It was one bright moon-light, as he walk- 
ed with her in a shadowy and verdant park, 
and wooed with all the poetry of his ardent 
nature—she talked of tie stars and the sil- 
ver moon. ‘The soft and pensive light 
which streamed across the sky, he said, was 
like the magic love throws around the be- 
ings of his choice, and every silvery cloud 
that floated through the starry vault, yield- 
e.] some sweet idea by which to lure from 
her willing heart the music of itslove. It 
was notin the power of the lovely being at 
his side to command her tell-tale eyes from 
revealing hersentiments. ‘The bashful girl 
blushed as she confessed, and cast her blue 
yes on the ground; but when the manly 
arm of Herman encircled her waist, and he 
kissed her white forebead, from the very 
excess of happiness, she leaned her head 
upon his bosom, and wept. 

In a week’s time they were married, and 
the steam of their life flowed on in smooth 
and unrufiled tranquility, although devoid of 
those exquisite pleasures which mark tho 
union of hearts mere closely joined. All 
that friendship could fee! he entertained for 
Harriet, and no more.—Sometimes indeed, 
as he gazed on her lovely face, over which 
the success of her fond hopes had thrown a 
gleam of cheerfulness, which increased the 
charms of her appeerance, he could almost 
fancy he loved her—but his heart lost the 
emotion io her absence, as the summer 
clond looses its tinge of gold upon the set- 
ting of the sun by which it bad been illumin- 
ed, and be was still convinced that his was 
a marriage of the hands, not the heart. 
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Thus passed their days in calm content- 
ment, if not in the continual excitement of 


joy, and it was with a feeling of intense sor- 


row that Herman beheld his wife after a few 
months fading away with consumption.—— 
Every aid was tried to prolong her life, but 
in vain. Her last words spoke unabated 


affection for the man who had acted towards | 


her so nobly, and ke beheld her gradually 
yield to the great tyrant of mortals——her 
cheek grew pale—-her bosom heaved with 
more sudden and convulsive gasps——ber eyes 
assumed a glare of terrible import, and her 
still beautiful lips was pat forth aflectionate- 
ly for one kiss from the being she loved.— 
Ife bent down his head to clasp her to his 
arms, but the moticoless form breathed not 
back his caress, and the heart beat not re- 
sponsive to the throbbings of his own.— 
Although sometimes be regretied ihe matri- 
monial chains in which le 
wept as they were broken——and whea night 
flung its shadows over the world, it found 
him still mourning over the fond partner of 
his heart. The next eveuing saw the pro- 
cession which attended the remains of this 
once lovely being to the tomb, move sadly 
and slowly along; the village be!i rang its 
mournful peal, and the convulsive sighs of 
her oemerous friends feil heavy upon my 
ear.—The pastor’s prayer breathed the 
deep sorrow of his bosom, and was deliver- 
ed in so affecting a manner, that his eyes 
bore testimony to the siocerity of his heart. 

When they arrived at the narrow honse, 
I saw Herman standing with his arms folded 
over his breast at the head of the grave.— 
The coffin was placed in the earth——the 
apostie’s benediction pronounced, and the 
*clods of the valley”? were heaped opon the 
wasted form of her who had ever been so 
fond---so amiable—~so true. 

Herman did not weep--yet language 
could not utter what he felt; his pale and 
sunkea cheek—-his quivering purple lip—— 
his inflamed and bollow eye-—his trembling 
limbs, all bore witness to the agony of his 
heart. When | approached him, he seem- 
ed absorbed in painful meditation, and bis 
vacant glare convinced me of the horrible 
workings of his soul. 

‘“Hlerman,” said I, ‘we all have our affec- 
tions in this transitory life; but we must not 
yield to them-——Rouse thee, my friend, and 
bear your sorrows like a man.” 

Never shall I forget the look he gave me, 
it was so full of pensive tenderness, and 
seemed to say so audibly, ‘*thou canst not 
speak of what thou dost not feel” that I 
became dumb, and we in silence pursued 
our journey home. 


By slow degrees, as time wore away, he 
resumed his wonted cheerfulness, and be 
has often since declared to me in confidence, 
when we mentioned Harriet, “that it always 
was the most ardent desire of his heart, to 
have returned an affection so pure and 
disinterested ; but as he found = it 
impossible, he gave her 


Was bound, be 


f 
| 
| 


! 
| 


ful days, and thought it his duty to shelter| what in this country would be called the 


. . 
and protect her.”? I knew he spoke the “forgetfulness of character” to go. 


Munich 


-trath——and I could not, on such occasions, a- | ts at least not worse than Vienna, for nothing 


| therefore less frequent. 








' dence” to invite most of the ministers and |if he chooses, whereon to make his 
a ° ° ! a 
his youth- | corps diplomatique toa ball; and they had ‘spcech.”~-.Vorthern Chronicler, 


void taking his hand, and inwardly pronounc- 
ing him a truly noble character.——Selected, 
eae 
Trvom a Tour in Germany. 
German Lic ntiousness.—There cannot be 


a more dissolute city than Vienna,--one 


less prized, and 
A total want of 
principle, the love of pleasure, and the love 
of finery, are so universally diifused, that 
wives and daughters, in not only what we 
would ca!l comfortable but even afluent 
circumstances, do not shrink from increasing 
the means of their extravagance by forget- 
ting their duty. ‘They sacrifice themselves 
not so much from inclination as from inter- 
est! You will probably tind in Naples or 
Rome as many faithless wives, who are so 
from a temporary and variable liking, as in 
Vienna; bat you will not find so many who 
throw 


where female virtue was 


away their honor from the love of 
gain. ‘he advantage seems to be on the 


side of the italian. Worthless as both are, 
even a passing liking is something less de- 
grading than the mere infamous calculation 
of pouuds, shillings, and pence, without even 
the excuse of poverty. The girls of the 
lower classes grow up to licentiousness; the 
rage for dress and loxury is no less stron 

among them than their superiors; and, tho’ 
it certainly looks like a harsh judgement, tt 
is not too mnrch to say as a general truth, 
that, from the time they are capable of feel- 
ing this love of show and easy living, the 

consider their persons as the fund which is 
to supply the means of its gratification. It 
is not seduction: if is just a matter of sale; 
nor are mothers ashamed to be the brokers 
of their daughters. There is no want of 
purchasers. ‘The most famous or infamous, 
is Prince Kaunitz. He is said to possess a 
galiery of purchased beauties that might 
stand by the side of an Eastern Saraglio.—- 
This was not enough. ‘The infantine years 
of some of his victims produced frightful 
charges against him. An incensed father, 
disregarding the danger of accusing a pow- 


erful man, complained directly to the Em- | 


peror. The Emperor instantly ordered 
Kaunitz to be imprisoned and proceeded 
against criminally. The Viennese, however, 
though a little astounded at the uncommon 
idea of a high nobleman being actually im- 
prisoned for crimes not political, soon re- 
covered their senses; and every body be- 
lived his fwnishment would be, a prohibition 
to appear at Court and an order to reside for 
awhile on his estates in the country! A 
wealthy foreigner, generally resident in 
Vienna, the companion of princes and min- 
isters, used to drive his mistress into the 
Prater, before the admiring and envious 
eyes of allthe world. The girl had what 
in that country would be called the “impu- 


imember of Congress, whoever he may be 


can be worse, and from a statement in the 
| Hamburgh Correspondent inl 321, tt appears 
that 304 legitimate children were born in 
Munich in the first three montis of that 
year, and 307 illegitimate children. If to 
the acknowledged illegitimate we add those 
of the ostensibly legitimate, who had no 
other claim to the title than the maxim, 
Pater est quem nufitio demonstrant, what «a 
result comes out as to the morality of these 
capitals. —_—— 
The Rights of Woman. 

A Miss Livermore, formerly of Newbury- 
port. has recently published a book. the obs 
yect of which is to prove from Scripture the 
right of women to be public preaches 

» It has never been questioned, that to lece 
ture their hasbands is among the righis cons 
nubial, conferred upon women by matrimony. 
Indeed, it might be called a disive right, and 
with as much truth and propricty as that of 
kings to their crowns; since both are funds 
ed on the same circumstance, usage unin'ters 
rupted from Umeimmemortal. It Homer is 
to be belicved, even the Thunudercr, whose 
,nod shook ali Olympus, Was wont to trenibdle 
lat the sound of his help mate’s veice. The 
| constant exertion of the right alluded to might 
be illustrated by instances from the eatly ayes 
jto the present Ume 
|unnecessaty. Naune are disposed tu 
tight in question. ‘Phere are some things, of 
which experience furnishes more convincing 
evidence than even revelation. Who would 
attempt to shew by argument, that the sun is 
bright to the eye. or that honey ts sweet: and 
why should words be added to woids to cons 
vince a man+f that to which every chord and 
vessel in his whole system has so frcquently 
borne witness But ull very recent Umesy 
the eloquence of the fair was confined tu their 
own households 


But i would be qe) c 


call the 


ASys s 9 « , an 2 t2an ? aewes! ory > ore 
Nom quid nos agimus causas? civilia jura 

. > 2.2» . nm 9 
Novimus! autulio strefiitu fore vesiramove muss 


asks an indignant woman in the ime and in 


the language of Juvenal, when the undenia- 
(ble rights of her sex were invaded. 
- 


But the sphere of domestic life is teo cire 


‘cumsctibed for modern females’ ambition.— 
| From the bock in our hands, we ijearn there 
ure ho than four sects of Christians, a- 
mong Whom women are accusiomed to exe 
thort in public. Nay more, the very book | 
written | y a woman, her-eif a preacher, (per- 
‘haps tn courtesy we orght to say preacheress) 
with the design to prove from scriptive the 
proprie'y and necessity of females “ivking ups 


their testimony” : alarming 


less 


in public. Such 
aitempts to extend the sphere of femele the- 
LOLiC may be not unceserving the Considce 

tion of our statesmen and laweiseis. We 
|just throw out the hint, that our new elected 


rae 


9 
[may avail himisell cf it and take this subject, 


muiden 
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Kcacherp ile do some shudder at the 
sight of one who has unconsciously been the 
means of the death of a fellow being——and 
how fearful to them isthe sight of a wilful 
murderer——yet these same persons daily see 
without one feeling of horror, nay they even 
those who are far more 
dangerous to society, whose numerously 
offices lie buried in the dust, and who go 


view with respect, 


prowling about seeking whom they may de- | 


vour. No murderer is more deserving of 
detestation, or has less to palliate his offences 
than the Quack——and, with sorrow be it spok- 
en, the credulous are so abundant among us, 
that these wolves insheeps clothing are far 
more numerous than the assassins in Italy or 
pirates in the West India seas. We not un- 
frequently see men who scarcely know their 
alphabet (the knowledge of which however 
is not requisite,) throw aside some low busi- 
ness, 
being a Doctor—and with a process of burn- 
ing and cooling, sweating and freezing, no 
matier whether a consumption, or fever, or 
sore leg, he gives them a rapid passport to 
their kingdom come 

The following, under the head ofa “*Com. 


non Case” is from the Boston Medical Intel- 


7 
- . 
hi igence Te 


4 Common Case.—On the morning of the 


Oth inst. a number of young men and boys of 


the town of Harpershield, (Del.) engaged in 
the dangerous and foolish practice of **wak- 
ing up officers.”? In the course of the fray, 
Philo Keapp, a young man of 17 or 18 years 
of age. was shot a few inches below the 
joint of the thigh. | A physician was immed)- 
ately called; the wound was dressed, and 
his friends entertained fond hopes of bis re- 
‘overy. But,alas! the ignorance of Quacks. 
‘The boy continued to grow worse until, Fri- 
day morning, when a physician of skill and 
science passing, was Cailed in. 
ed the state of the wound, and gave i 
pinion, the only means of saving the boy’s 
was oe amputation of his leg. The 
Quack scoffed at the idea of amputation, and 
id you micht as well cut bis throat, &c.—- 


t as his 
< 
life, 
& 
$: 
Iraorance and folly to this case, as in 
ee ers, Wiumphed over knowledge and wis: 
m, and the prescriptio 


were followed. On Sabbath morning the boy 


died. is leg was swollen as large as acom- | 


mon sized tInan s body. 
physician who advised the ampotation ; a 
hays r was takeo from the 


spoonful ot 
vas found the wad had 


Wweoul sd. and i 





for the more profitable profession of 


He examin- | 


many 


ns of this empyric 


It was opened by the | 


ntered, | 





| struck the bone,glanced and passed along the | 

, bone about four inches. 

| From this distressing occurrence, let all 
learn to beware of trusting theic lives in the 
hands of illiterate and boisterous Quacks. 
They ought to be wholly discountenanced, 
and their vain and foolish pretensions pub- 
lished in every house in the country. 

ee 
Hold on to your Pockets.—-\t appears to be 

highly necessary to advise our citizens to be 
watchful of their pockets. A set of pick- 
pockets seem to have foliowed Gen. Lafayette 
eve) since his Ceparture fram Boston. Thos. 


Swann, Esq. one of the deputies sent from | 


this place to present the invitation of the coms 
mon council to the General, was robbed at 
Baltimore, in the crowd, of his pocket book 
containg about $40 with a number of valuable 
papers. Another gentleman, on a Visit to 
this place, was rebbed in the same way in 
Washington, of his pocket book, contaimng 
abcut $150 and bonds and notes to the amount 
of $2000. It will be hardly taken as ony dis- 
respect when we atlempt to prove thai these 
gentry are more than common fellows by stal- 
ing that both of the gentlemen mcitioned a 
bove as having been robbed are—J/awyers - 
He that would steai from a lawyer, would net 
surprize us at his cheating Old Nick, if he is 
not the old character himse!f incarnate.  In- 
deed, we shouid — be abie to credit the 
story but for the known respectability of the 
iwo ventiemen —Adexandria derald. 
—— 

Female Heroism.—-Juana Maria Pola, of San- 

ta Fe de Bogota, was a Woman igen husband, 


U 


the Patriot cause—when Senta Fe was taken 
from the royalists. afier the barracks of the 
infantry and cavaly had been seized, the 
Patsiots paused to collect numbers sufficient 
to attack the aruliery; and then was that in- 
terval, ahen ‘the boldest heid his breath for a 
time.’ Juana Maria found her sons amony 
the troops who were awaiting the rest, *What 
do you do ber?’ said she, ‘Il expect each 
momenttofielt for La Patria’ *Kocel down 
then, and take a mother’s biessing. We 
women will go and receive the first fire, and 
over our bedies you wili march ana take yonder 
cannon, and save your country.’ She blessed 
her son, and rushed on ihe foremost, and the 
day was theirs. From tbat day she held a 
captail’s pay and rank. 
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| According tothe Demecratic Press, the 

| Mayor of Philadelphia denominates the room: 

in the State Llouse in Philadeiphia, in which 

| the Declaration of Independence was adopted, 

| ihe birth place of Independence.” This isa 
It was not born, but christened 


~ 1. 
{ MISlakes 


| there. It was born in an open field near 
Lexington, Massachusetts, cradied in Faneuil 
Hall, in Boston, and received "NS mame in 


Vhiladelpthia. ripen 


without a sword: it may indeed detend the 
wearer, but will not enable him to protect 
his friend 


brothers, and sons, were deeply engaged in | 


Virtue, without talent, is a coat of mail, 


eS 





Mr. Printer,—Please to insert the following 
in your next paper, and oblige CLEBEs, 
Fancy has iaken wings, flown away, 
And I am for a Partner seeking 
Pity my case, inform me to-day 
If I can lure it back by winking : 
Or, teil me what will supply it place, 
That I may woo with equal grace : 
Will the sight of bright shining dollars, 
W ith the face hid, by stiff siarch’d collars 
Do aught toward the desired end, 
Cause damsel’s bright eyes to me attend? 
O tell me the truth if me you pity, 
Hlow I may win my lovely Kiuy ! 
Fo: I’m in want of a lovely wile 
To share with me the comforts of life, 
Oct. 2, 1824. 


* 








In the ls n uton M. wning Herald, ‘A Serious 
Clergyman,” aged 30, advertises that he wants 
a Wile, who possesses some property. What 


would be said of the American Clergy, if 


some of them were cuiled “serious,” in con- 
ta distinction to those who were not ? 
rn ‘ 
(Kr Communications for the Magazine, de- 
hosired in the Post Office, (hostage picid) shall 
reccvive due attention. 


$$. —— —_.-, 


MAR RIED, 

In Boston, by the Rev. Mr. Streeter, Mr. 
ALPHeEUS Gr ANT, to Miss Nancy Moses, both 
forme: ly of this town. 

In this town, by the Rev. Mr. Putnam, Mr. 
Danict Desuon, merchant, of Biddeford, Me. 
to Miss Eunice Hitt, daughter of Mr. John 
Hill, of this town. 





continents 
DIED, 

In Dover, a Child otf Mr. John G. Chase. 

At sea, on board ship Hitty, of this port, 
Mr. James Witson, a native of Norway. 

In this town, Mr. lsaac Junxins, aged 44, 
formerly of Portland 

Miss Rerreca Leacn, aged 67 














(iKprNOoTiIce. 
big sere: persons who ate now residing in 
Portemouth, or ils immediate vicinity, 
who hold any demands against my tate brother 
WILLIAM W HIPPLE SHERBURNE, 
are requested to present them immediately to 
me for adjustment, and those at a distance 
from Portsmouth, will be pleased to forward 
their claims addre-sed to me at the Navy 
Department, Washington City, as I have been 
empowered to settle them by my father. 


JOHN H. SHERBURNE. 


~ LIME 


THOMASTON LIME, constantly for sale 
BY 
WILLIAM GIBBS; 


—_— 
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SELECTED FOR THE MAGAZINE. 


SStarwsas, 


Soft the shade by moonlight shed 

Upon the snow drift’s stainless bed 5 
Soft the tear-drop, softly stealing 

Down the cheek of kindred feeling ; 
Soft the touch of auburn tresses, 

On the neck that beauty blesses ; 

And there’s a tie of magic art, 

Which softens, whilst it bends the heart. 


Bright the gem where diadem sparkles, 
On the brow that care oft darkles ; 
Bright the lamp, when fortune shining, 
Juures us onward, still repining ; 

scight the meteor flash when driven 
Downward from the vault of heaven ; 
But friendship’s tie is brighter far, 
Than gem, or lamp, or falling star. 


Sweet the blush of orient day, 

When the star-light fades away ; 

Sweet the fragrant leaves of roses, 
Where the dew of night reposes ; 

And sweeter still the wild note swelling, 

W hen young birds first leave their dwelling ; 
But bird, nor rose, nor eastern sky, 

Is half so sweet as Friendship’s ue. 


Eve man fell from paths of splendor, 
He needed not a chain so tender ; 
Tle fell—and then this bond was given, 
To cheer him while in exile diiven ; 
And oft it proves an angel tie, 
To guide him to his native sky; 
Yet this chain, if once we sever, 
All it held is gone—forever, 
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SStawsas, 
There is a place beyond the skies, 
Where happy spirits dwell— 
Where plaints of sorrow never rise—= 
Where none of sorrow teil. 


A place where seraphs, round the throne 
Of Jesus and the Lamb, 

The conquests of that Saviour own, 
Who is the Great I AM. 


That SAVIOUR who their ransom paid— 
W ho died to set them free ; 

A sacrifice for them was made, 
And suffered on the tree. 


To Him their constant praises risem= 
To him all praise is given, 

In that blest place beyond the skies, 
And that blest place is Heaven. 

—_——p— 

Autumut, 

O pensive Autumn! how I grieve 
Thy sorrowing face to see ; 

When languid suns are taking leave 
Of every drooping tree. 


Ye fields, with brighted herbage brown, 
Ye skies no longer biue ! 

Too much me feel from fortune’s frown 

To bear these frowns from you. 
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Spanish Proverbs. 


Tell not what you know, iudge not what | 


you see, anc you will live in quiet 

A great fortune with a wife is a bed full of 
brambles. 

Leave your son a good reputation and an 
employment. 

Receive your money before you give a re- 
ceipt for it, and take a receipt belore you 


| pay it. 
God doth cure, and the physician taketh | 








money for it. 
Leave a dog and a great talker in the mid- 
dle of the street. ~~ 


Queries. 

Why is the Clergyman’s horse like the 
king ? 

Because he is guided by a minister. 

W hat is that which makes every body sick 
but those who swallew it? 

Pjattery. 

Why are there three objections to taking 
a glass of brandy and water ? 

Because there are three scruples to a dram. 

Why is a ladies saddle like a four quart 
bottle ? 

Because it holds a gall-on 


A useful hint to young men.—For your own 
comfort, for vour friends solace, for the sake 
of your.eveatual prosperity, cultivate a strict 
and manly habit of Economy. 

It is impossible to raise a good character 
without it. And this one single article, con- 
nected with moderate talent, will recommend 
vou to all with whom ycu are to have any 
transactions, from whom you may wish con- 
fidence, or expect remuneration. Assistance, 
should you need it, will not be withheid, if it 
is known that your care of personal expense 
is correct. 

Do not esteem the name of Economya trifle. 

Do not account the practice of it mean.— 
Generous, free, call it what you will, are 
terms which do not apply unless it is literally 
and truly your own money with which you are 
sporting ; nor then if you sport more than 
your rank and circumstances prudently war- 
rapt. ome 


Charity. —Reader! without doubt thou hast 
often wept for the sorrows of the unhappy, 
and ofier sighed for their relief; and tears 
and sighs avail not, while the hand of charity 
is closed to their wants. Has providence 
been bountiful and blessed you with fortune 
and friends—show the sincerity of your grati- 
tude by your attention for nis creatures, and 
your bountiful distribution of happines and 
comior! to the needy and distressed; then 
shall your years roll away in contentment, 
and your mouldering ashes rest in peace. 

Life and Virtue ought to be of the same 
Standing, and should increase and strengthen 
together, 
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The Passage.—A maicfactor in Newgate 
prison, was lately surprised, as he was search- 
ing in the bible very attentively, by his visitor, 
a methodist preacher" I am searching,” 
said the felon, turning over the leaves, “for a 
passage which I cannot find.” “Give it me,” 
said the preacher, I can find any passage.”?— 
“Can you so.” replied the criminal, “why 
then I wish you would find me a passage out 
of this prison. — 


A gentleman walking with a lady made a 
miss-siep and fell. The lady, feeling for his 
sitWation, assisted him in recovering his feet, 
observing that she was sorry for his faux fas. 
To this the gallant angrily replied, “*what is 
that you say madam, about my fore fiawe 2” 
and immediately made his exit in rage. 

An Expensive Job—A gentieman passing 
a country church while under repair, observ. 
ec to one of the workmen, “that he thought 
it would be an expensive job ?—" W by yes,” 
replied he; “bet in my opinion we shall ac- 
complish what our minister has endeavored to 
do for the last fifteen years in vain’? ‘What 
is that ?”’ said the gentleman. “Why, bring 
all the patish to refrentance.”” 

Mrs. Young saying to -her husband, that if 
she died, rather than hive single, he would 
marry, though it’ were the devii’s duughter. 
‘No madam,” — said he, “1 should not choose 
to marry twice into the same family.” 


mee 


Milttary Anecdote.—In the year 1777, two 


soldiers took a fancy to go hear a sermon; the 


orator, Mr. 





, well known for his doctrine 
of endiess misery.—In the afternvon of the 
same day, another preacher exhibited; but his 
doctrine was diametrically the reverse of 
what they had heard inthe morning. “Tom,” 
said one of them, do you hear bow ¢ifferent 
these fellows preach? which of them do you 
intend to believe?” “Vii be d—d,” says 
‘Tom, “if 1 believe either of ’em yet a while, 
till L see it come out in Generad Orders,” 
tone 

The late Dr. Magrath being called upon to 
visit a sick man, asked him as he entered the 
room dow ke did 2? “OQ doctor,” replied the 
man, in a piaintive tone, “I am dead.” The 
doctor immediately left the room, and report. 
ed inthe neighborhood that the man was 
dead. ‘Vhe report was belived and circulated; 
but as soon as the mistake was discovered, the 
doctor was asked, why he had “propagated a 
faise report 7’ He replied, that “he had i 
upon the ées¢ authority; for he had it from 
the man's own mouth” 

A countryman driving a team, all the horses 
of which were like Pharach’s lean kine, ex- 
cept the leading one, was asked by a portly 
attorney whom he met, why the fore-horse 
was sv fat, andallthe rest so lean? “Because, 
Squire,” said he. “the fore-horse is the law- 
yer, and the others are his clients.” 
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